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balefl to bee read with pleaſure, 
2 or 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. . 
or preſented with delight ypon any 

Stage. confeſle the ſaddneſle of it, 
bat if it ſuffer for that, it will raiſe 2 
queſtion more general, Why trage- 
dyes haue at any time bin allowed £ 
Why the raines and calamities of 
ſome men haue beene repreſented 
as a delightfome paſtime toother 
men * VVhy hot: ancient witts, 
whomCreece1n her learned times ' 
did highly admire, haue choſen for 
heir deathleſſe Poems almoſt /ng 
other arguments then thoſe calarnz 
tous ſtoryes of Thebes, Myceng 
Troy, and,moſt of all, this very dt ſ 
courſe of "W farall al inceſtizon: 


family of Oedipus ? where almoſt 
all 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

all the paſſages are ſo farre(a man 
would thinke ) from delighting 
- men, that they might. -mooue 
a ſuffering euen- in the -furyes 
themſelues ? and: why the grea- 
teſt Princes, - both Grecan and 
Reman, 1n their higheſt iollity have 
notonely beheld with delight the 
preſentation ofthem : but for their 
owne excerciſe ( as many of them 
as haue had the itch of writing ) 
haue choſen theſe arguments, and 
made them into, Tragedyes? VVhy 
this hath been generally ſo ( hola 
the cauſe neede no Apology at leaſt 
 notmine) willventure ſome tew 
contectures. Allthe ſpetatours are 


A 4 either 


1ve Epiftle Dedicator ye 
either wretched or fortunate, i the 
wretched in fad ftoryesare infome 
ſort eaſed by fllowthip iN woe, or 
delighted with tragicall expreſs1ons, 
as being ſomewhat of kindred with 
_ their owne thoughts ; thoſe thatare 
fortunate, are affected, in ſuch 
{[howes.cither with delight, or whol- 
lome ſorrow ; if they be delighted, it 
1511 the taſt of their own proſperity, 
which appeares greater, ſet oft by an 
obiectof juch contrariety; & this de- 
light is notoutof malice (as plea- 
ſed with the woes of others ) bur 
acknowledgement to thoſe high 
powers which made the difference ; 
if they be ſorrowtull, their ſorrow 1s 
wholeſome 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
wholſome;foras inmelaneholly di[- 
eaſesmerry ralesare vie$toaltiſtna- 
ture:fo1ntoogrcataioy;6 wanton 
nes of the loule;Tuch ſad repreſenta. 
_ tions areas agoad allay,;depreſsin 
thefleutry of thejr thoughts to ſu cha 
means, as15 fit oentertainethe beſt 
contgmplations: Moreover Trage- 
dyes( beſidesthe ſtate of them”) are 
pleafirig 1n the expreſfsi6n, foraf- 
much as ſaddneſle doth vitally af: 
tord the beſt ſtrames of writing: to 
omit" other - inſtances, lone it ſelfe 
(the viuall argument of 6ur new 
Comedy) '1s-there beſt 'written, 
where itis moſt diſtreſled,and inde- 
ſparing paſſion; that part of the 

Comedy 


FP 


- The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Comedy ſeeming beſt , which is 
neareſt tragedy, in that ſtraine allo 
goe moſt, or the beſt of loue-lonnets 
that noware made.But Iwander too 
far in this theame ; excuſe me (no- 
ble Sir) for preſsing ſo much vpon 
your patience, the. worke 1t ſelfe, 
did it not more truſt to yourgood- 
neſle then its owne worth , 
would thinke it ſelfe too long to be 
read by you. If you accept it,it ſeekes 


Nofarther. To ſpeake of you as you 


deſerue, [dare nor,finceyourknown 
modeſty would checke my pen:but 
this I dare fay ; there are noarts or 
armes,or any other trueabilittes,that 
euer had the happineſſe to know 

you, 


The Byiſtle m— 

you, but will fpre. / your worth, 
& thinke you moſt reorthy toſtand 
(as you doe) inthe preſence ofa 
Ko thing you long bleſt in his 
Mateſties fauour, & the King bleſt 


with moe ſuch ſeruants as you are. 


God, after all, grant vnto you his 
bleſſed preſence .and ſo] reſt 


Eucr to be commanded by you, 


Tho : (May. 
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A ſhortargument of this 
Tragedy. 


a Tcocles and Polynices ſonnes 
þ co Ocdipus by that inceſtuous 
© marriage with bis mother Toca- 
Free ta, having ſ.aine each other ina 
fel combate, Creon # crowned King of 
Thebes. Creon denyes to the Argiue bodies 
Funerall rites, which among the heathen, was 
therefore eftcem edacruel puniſpment, becauſe 
they cboughs the ſonles of them, that were v1n- 
buried, "wandered an bundred yeares before 
they caulit be tranſported by Charon into Ely 
ſium. Acmon the ſonne of King Creonfil- 
ling in lone with Antigone, the pious daugh- 
rer of Ocdipus, cannot obzaine his fathers 
conſent. - 


. 


conſent to mary her. Antigone,contrary to the 
Kings command, goes by night to bury the 
body of her brother Polynices, and there 
meetes with Argia the widow of Polynices, 
and daugh;tc; to king Adraſtus. They are ſur- 
-prijed; Aemon attempting their reſcue is 
wounded,and lyes a while conceal d, Antigone 
by Creon # doomed to death. Aemon killtth 
bimſelfe. Theſeus killeth Creon, and gineth 
funerall to the Grxcians bodyes.” © 
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OF ANTIGONE 
The ThebanPrinceſle.| 
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a — — 


Actus Primus, ſcena prima. 


Oedipus ed by «Antigone. 
Fe gothis wicked handzoh daughter leave me, 
Leaue me while thou art vertuous, before(neile 
Th' infeRion of my crimes do blaſt thy go0d- 


Or draw ſome plague ypon thee ; this dire head 
Abhorr'd by heauen and carth,liumag in'Thehes 


Brought forth a peſtilence,which helpe ofarc 
B Could 


&. The Tragedy of abiedas: 


_ Could never cure,vntill,by heatens decrees. * 
Myſt hatefull I was baniſh'sd from the Ret 
Oh Daughter leaue me. + 

ents, Neaeryneuer Sir,” 


Vhile you are {ESO SS "FO mount 
Is my abode;and farre preferr'd before 


L.ahdacus Ratcly palaceor thetowers 
Of wealthy Thebes,for - which my brothers ſtriue. 
What thee 1 low'd, I am {t of hcere, 
My Father's preſence; d aniſh me 
Thither agaite ; that pla inbaniſhment, 
While you are heerc ; what but impiety, 
And brothets hatred ſhall there behold ? 

Ocd: Thouart too good Awtigene,thy birth 
Would make meloue my crimes, but that all ſenſe 
» Of yertue,asof light, is dead in me. 

If thou wile gaide me,guide me to that high 
Andfatall clifte, from whence vnhappy 19 
Purſu'd, leap'd downc into the feas,anG mett 
The danger which ſhee fled, there let me'hy - 
Conceal'd for cuer from the eye of heauep. 
Ah could I kill my memory as well, -. 
Thatno ſuccecding ages might relate | - 
The najme and ſtory of ſad Oedipas! 

_eAnti, Benotyniult vnto your (clic to thinks 
You haue deſcrued death ; the gods call char 
Miſhap and errour,which your cru-ll {elte 
Againſt your ſclfe call crime ; ; Toe would not hoſd 
His vengefull thunder,if he iudg' dit 10. 

'The age "were good, were men as penitent 


The Tragedy of Antigone; 


For true and reall faults,as you for thar, 
Which ignorance hath wrought,and was the crime 
Of fare it ſeife, not yours: you could nor thinke 
That 7beban Laine and lecaſta were 
Your happletle parents ; and too great a fears 
Of becing guilty, mage you what youfeatr'd. 
Remembring what the oracle forerold, 
You leira Kingdomes glory, and forſooke 
Good Potybrus andioving HWerope, 
Your then ſuppoſed parents, and betooke 
Your felfe vnto a willing baniſhment. 
What more then this could you haue done ?to kwepe 
Your goodnelle,you forfooke a crowne, which others 
Striuceo attaine by all impiety, 
Yet cruell fate purſu'd you {til}, 2nd made 
Your vertuous minde the way to your offence; 
As if the Gods themſclucs had puniſh'd you 
For (triving to be innocent, when they 
Had-fore decree'd your guilt, take comfort Sir, 
No man offends,kur where the will conſents. 
Oed. How well canſt thou, « Lutigone,that bear'ity 
A Magazen of vertuous thoughts within thee, 
Speake words of comfort, but accurled I 
Am moſt vncapable, tnere's novght in me, 
But horrour,greifc,deſpaireand miſcry. 
Shew me ſome way of death,or let me goc, 
eAnti, I cannot leaue you Sir, nor ſhew your death, 
But where I meane to beare you company , 
Oed, I never ſhould haue had a vertuaus childe 


But to afli&t me more; nature will works 
3 A 


k 


OI, 


The Trarzedy of Antigone. 


A miracle to make my ſufferings greater. 
The Sunne ſhall bring blacke night,the Evening farre 
Vſher the day, and ſcas ſhall meete the sky 

To make addition to my milery; 

Azati. good Sir, goerake ſome reſt; doc not deſtroy 
That life, on which another life depends. (power 
Oed, There's none but thou, has a commanding 

Ore 9edipus,it thou command me leape 

Into Sicilian Aetna's ſcalding throate, 

I'll gladly doo't z if thou wilt hauc it {o 

I will, like 7:54, with my liner feede 

Ariring vultur; more, I will take reſt , 

Nay, moſt of all, lle live at thy requeſt. | 
Azxti, 1 ſee lome lignes of reſt ypon him now, Exenm; 


Scena ſecunaa, /Emon. 


Aemon, How well thisſad and ſolitary place 
Suites with my thoughts ? theſe vnfrequented woods, 
Where nature yoide of artificial} robes 
Preſents her naked and vngarniſh'd face, 

In ſuch abodes as theſe dwelt piety, 

White innocence, and ſpotleſſe chaſtity 

In that firſt golden age when Saterne reign'd. 

And (tl me thinkes within theſe woods he reignes, 
Though baniſh'd quite from all the world belide. 
Here hues the ſoulc of vertue ; here abides ' 

The faire Antigone, whoſe matchletle goodreile 
Vpbraides,and ex piatesthis ages crimes, 


And quite out-weighs th impiecty of Thebes, 
| This 


The Tragedy of Antigone. 
This place the Gods, giſdaining other {1ghts , 
Behold with wonder, when Antigone 
With pious hands direQts her blinded fire 
The wotfull Oeazpe ; kither the Graces, 
The chalter Nymphg, and harmelcile D: yaa: 
Leauing their bowers of pleaſure,all refvrt | 
To waite on her;and beare her company- 


Antigone, Aemon, 


Ants. My father is aſleepe ; you powers abouc 
Send {weete refreſhment to his wearyed f{oule. 
Oh pity him,and puniſh not too faric 
That crime which fate and you your ſclues have mace. 
He has already beene himſelfe a iudge 
Too cruell co himſelfe, to expiate 
His farall errours, left a crowne and {ceptcr, 
Fled mens ſociety,and day it ſclfe, 
Torne out his innocent vnhappy eyes. 
Now lincehe wants the comfort of your light 
Grant him a quiet vndiſturbcd night, 
Young Aemon heere ? 
Aem. Pardon me royall virgin, 
Thioke it not rudenetle in me thus to pretle 
V pon your priuacyes ;but call it fcruice, 
Or zeale to wait vpon you, and behold 
What doo molt admire, 
Ents, Sir,tisno fault 
That I can apprchend ; or if it bee 


Tis ſuch a faultas puniſhes it {elic- ] 
B 3 ' This 


The Traged) of Antigone. 


This is the houſe of ſorrow z nought is heere 
That can invite or recompenſe your comming. 
 Aem, Tovilite you,fo you be pleal'd to grace 

T hat viſite with a welcome, is a bleſſing 
No place has power to leffen, it would make 

<lls ſaddeſt caue a faire Elyſinms. (taught you. 
_ Anti, Youcome from Court, and fpeake as that has 

This place knawes no ſuch language. 

» Aer, e Aemon neuer - 
Was tax'd of flattcry, nor will your worth 
Adwitit; gentle Lady, be but pleaſ'd 
To thinke my heart ſpeakes,10 my tongue to you, 
Oh giue me leaue but to confefle my flame, 
Which neuer can be hid ; a better fire 
. Morechaſt, more true, and tull of conſtancy, 
C | dare maintaine 1t ) warmes no brea(t on carth, 
No earthly powet butſweete Antigone 
Canſentence me to bliſſe or end{cilc woe. 
Oh ſaucthat creature that depends on you, 
Make me immortall by a faire returne 
Ofgracefrom you and fauour, 

Auti, Noble Armen, 

( That eitle,though I hated you, your worth 
| Weuld challenge from my truth) I loue you better 
Then ſo to worke yourruine ; Loue and wed-locke 
Haue till beene farall in our family. 
The balefull owls and croaking rauens ſing 
Our Hymencan ongs, and furies light 
Their brands for torches to our bridall bedds. (you, 


. Aem, No, wondrous maide,you beare a heauen above 
we P A 


% 


The Tragedy of Antigone. 
A heauen of yertue, that isproofe againſt 
The furies rage, and fortunes vtmolt ſpite: 
You are aboue them all, O htake me to you, 
Arid by conjunction of your goodnefſſe, make 
Me higher then the power of fate can reach. 
Arti. Theſe are no times for Hymen,when the frowne 
Ofall the gods Iyes heauy on our houſe. 
Oh mooue that ſuite no more z but yet as farrc 
As my chaft ſorrow can admit of loue, 
Let this ſuffice you,T do lene your ſoulc. 
And it this ftorme ſhould cleare,and1haue power 
To marry cuer, eAemer is the man 
Of all the world I chooſe. 
Aem, Oh heaucnly voyce ! 
This promiſe from dinine Antigone, 
Morethen fruition of the 'proudeſt beauty 
That cre mortality could boaſt, reuiues me, 
And makes me cuer happy; all the howers, 
That from my countreys cauſc,and from the warre 
I can be ſpar, Ile keepe as holy ones 
To pay deuotion heere, heere Ile relate 
What cuer fortune throwes on doubting Thebes, 
But one chaſt kiſſe and fo farewell. 
eAnti, You haucit-' 
Yee powers of loue, bee all auſpicious now. 
Hymen redecme the wrongs that thou haſt done 
Our houſe already ; had 1 neuer icenc 
Young Aewmer's face,nere knowne his matchlefle worth, 
No other man or minde hadere had power 


To warme Amtizones cold breaſt with loue: 
ne "> Profoe 


4 


Tye 1 rageay of Antigone. 
proſper that fzme that you your (elues did moove. 
Direc, Iantbus. 


_ Dir: Tis fo, Ianthus,Aemon is in loue 
With faireAnripoxe; no other paſſion 

Cculd make (o freſh a youth and ſpirit as his 

To ſceke ſuch (ad retreats; from that darke grove, 
Which cloaths ( yzberexs rough and craggy top, 
Where farre from ſight and company of men 

The wofull Ocazpm laments alone 

His happleſſc crcours fault, vnſcene by any 

| But good Antigone his pious daughter, 

How oft of late braue Aewon has beene mett ! 

What but her loue had power to draw him thither ? 

lan, Shce 1s 3n obiect worthy Aemen's loue. 
The mircour cf her ſexe,a laſting patterne 
Of piety co all ſucceeding times. 
Dir, As muchtrue worth and manly vcrtue liues 

In noble Aezoxs breaſt, hee's the true brother 

Of braue CAdenzceus, whole denoted head 

Sau'd Thebes from ruine, : 

[an. True, if Thebes be (afc, 

As neuer fairer were her hopes then now ; 

Th Argolian torces are diſhearten'd quite, 

And of their ſcuen proud leaders, which of late 

Beict the gates of Thebes,but two are left 

Onely Adraſiz,and our baniſl'd prince, 

If wc,l lay,be ſafc,we owe that ſafety 

To Creexs ſonnes, to braue Mexecerns death, 


And Acemers ling valour z one by death 
CGaue 
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The Tragedy of Antigone. 


Gaue life to thouſands; rothers noble lite 
Deſeru'd an ealier way tofame then death. 
Dir, But I haue heard newes from theenemics campe, 
Alls quiet there,and tis ſuppol'd they mcanc 
To hgh no more, but ſecretly diſlodge, 
And fly away by night, 
las. Tislike enough, 

And would the King berul'dby my aduice 
Hee ſhould not follow them, there has bcene ſpilr 
Already blood enoughin that vniuſt, 
Vnnaturall cauſe, Thoſe brauc Argolians, 
Whoſe vertues wee, although their enemies, 
Mult needes acknowledge,and lament their deat!io, 
Beſides thoſe dearer funcralls, which Thebes 
Has mourn'd alrcady for,to iuſtifie 
The broken faith of King Etezcler, 
But who's that makes to vsſo ſpeedily, 
Thy Ilookes ſpcak newes, what arc they man? be briefe, 


Iantins, Dircus, lanthus. 


Nun: The King was walking round the city walls, 
When ſtraight a parley ſounded frem the. foe, 
And Pohnices our exiled Prince 
Himſelfe appear'd,who from bclow compiain'd 
So many noble funerals had pay*d 


' The forfeit of his brothers pcriury ; 


Defi'd him then, and challeng'd him alone 
Toend thedifferencein a lingk combate, 
Dir. Oh horrid monſtrous challenge? 


las. 


The Tragedy of Antigone. 


Tay. Has the King 
Accepted it? N#n Yes, with a ſeeming ioy, 
And did complaine alouc that he himſelfe 
Was not the challenger. Dir, Vanaturall ! 


Nuz, Though many that were by,perſwaded him 


Henecdenot anſwerie af all ; his ſtrength 


' Was great enough to keepe the crowne without it-. 


Tay, But piety how euer ſhould forbid it. 


Immediatly at hcad of all our troopes 

Finde vs gat to anſwerzand eo take 

Miſtakeaway, wee'll weare our royall crown c: 

le gricues vs onelyt was thy motion firſt, 

| Andone of ys, when this blacke fight is done, 
Shall without riuall keepz the Thebar crowne. 


N#n.It did not mooue his breaſt; thou ſhalt (quoth he) 


© Jan. Come Dircuwlet'saway,and or prevent, _ 
Or fee the iſſue of this dire intent. Extent. 


Chorus Thebanorums. 


Cho, Can Thebes yet findeno peace, norſee 
A period of her miſery ? 
What booted braue exeters death, 
Who gaue vp bis devoted breath 
To ſauc his Countrey ? what thefalls 
Of all thoſe worthyes,whom the walls 
Of our ſad Thebes late trembled ae? . 
Bold Capanews, whoſe itrange fate 
No humaa ſtrength,bue from aboue 
The thunderbolrs of armed 79ve 


Could 


The Tragedy of Antigone, 


Could worke ; the ſtout Hippomedon, 
And Aeleager's beautious lonne ; 
Apollo's{acred Prophet too. 

Quickc to eAerm forcdto goe 
eAwpbiararu,to preuent 

Thefates,by his fo ſtrange deſcene 
Frighting the Ghoſts that dwell below. 
Nor could thefatall (ſiſters know, 
Before they ſaw him 'mong'lt the dead, 
That they ſhould cut his yitall thread. 
Theſe, and a thouſang werthyes moe 
Are fled downe to the ſhades below, 
And yet the wicked part of warre 
Doth Mill remaine ; the Princes are 
Both yctaliue,and yet doe hate. 
What end can be compoſt by fate ? 
Their hatc is impious, but to try 

The cauſe, were more impiety. 

Our fcares doe till encreaſe, the skyes 
Are fill'd with nought but prodigyes 
Which woes and ruines doe difplay- 

I long to heare what fate to day 

The field affords; relate to vs 

How blacke ſoere and ominous, 


 Nuntine, Chorus. 


Nas. Then heareaſtory that might make 
Amazed natures felfe ro ſhake | 
The Princes both are flaine ( alas), 


Cho. 


The Tragedy of Antigone. 

Cho, What guilty hands could act ſuch tragedyes? 

Nun, Nay there's the ſorrow of it, and a griefe 
Worle then their death's are,in a {ingle combate 
T hey flew cach other. Cho: Oh blackefamily ? 

But yct relate the manner of their death. 

Nun. When this great warre of onediuided wombe, 
Two brothers mete,both armies ſtood at gaze, 
Amazed both; the greiued gods of warre, 

Witehdrew their preſence from fo blacke a fight. 

Bellona broke her lance, the blew-ey'd maide 
Fled from the field aſham'd,and Afars droue backe 
His Thraciancharriot ;in whoſe fead the furyes 
Marſhall'd the field, and all ch' Ogygian ghoſts 

In a blacke ring befet the combatants 

Blaſting the day with dampes of Acheron. 

No Trumpets ſounded, nor ſhrill cornets peirc'd 

The wounded aire for theſc the nights ſad King 
Thricethunder'd from Arernu , thrice the Earth 

with mournfull grones gaue (ignall co the fight. 

Old men complain'd chat they had liu'd too long. 

To {ee that horrid {ight; the women lhreik'd, 

And weeping mothers from the walls forbad 

Their children to behold ity bur the Princes 

With ſuch a furious hatred both encounter 

As if the ſoules of all their ſlaughter'd friends, 

And both the armyes, whom their cauſe engag'd, 
Hadliu'd in them, till fate ſo cruelly 

Ballanc'd their ſtrength, that both were (laine, yer both 
were guilty conquerours, Cho, But did they dy 
Together then. Nm: Ercocles fell firlt; 


Ore. 


The Tragedy of Antigone. 


Ore whom,before death cloſed vp his eyes, 
Bloodletle and feeble Polynices ſtood, 

And from his head taking th' imperiall crowne 
Empal'd himſelfe therewith at laſt ( quoth hee ) 
Thou art mine owne. oh doe not cloſe his eyes 
Pale death, til] he haue ſeene me weare the Crowne, 
ButI muſt leaue it too ; Oh ſhort ſhortraigne. 
If there be 1uſtice in the other world, 

Before great Adinos vrne,it Adinos vrne 

Be not afable, will I ſummon thee, 

Nor ſhall ehis combare end our cnm ity. 

Then on his brother falling downe he dy'd. 

Cor, Oh horrid fight ! bright Phebws hide thy head, 
Wrap vp the day in foggy clouds,and make 
Anendlefſe night,to hide this tragedy 
From human eyes; a blacker deed then this 
. Thy lighedid nerediſcouer,here let all 
The prodigyes that threaten'd vs,haue end. 

' Nun, The eArgine: all with winged ſpecde arc fled, 
And Thebes once more has peace; bur that, I feare{nowe? 
Long cannotlaſt, Chor- What ſtorme can threaten 
Nu», Creon no ſooner was faluted King 
{ For ſo hee was ſince both thoſe Princes fell ) 

But he commanded ( Ohfond tyranny ) 

No man on paine of death ſhould dare to bury 
One body of the Argines, they (alas): 
Remaine gxpoſed in the open field 

To feede the foulcs,or periſh in the aire, 

Nor muſt the Argizeronly want therites 

Of funerall ; but Thebaw Polynices 


Becaule 
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Becauſe with them he ſought againſt his countrey, 

Remaines expoſed as the Arprines arc 

In th' open aire, who ere ſhall bury bim, 

His owne dead carcaſ\le ſhall ſupply the place- 
Eho, Thebes will, I feare,incurre the enmity 

Of nations by this at,and we ſhall wiſh 

(If Creos ſo begin his froward reigne ) 

Th' vohappy houſe of Oedipuu againe. 


Fints allius promis 


AQus Secundus., 


2 Ornitus, Argia, Deipiile, 
(on earth 
Arg. WW Here ſhall we vent our griefes' ? what power 
Can lendour woes redrelle ? 
Deiph. Accurled Thebes, 
. © Iſtnotenough thy guilty ſoile hath drunke 
So many princes bloods,but after death 
Vnto their Ghoſts thou ſtill ſhouldſt prooue a oc, 
And barre what nature, andalllawes beftow ? ' 
Ar.Whither is goodnelle fled from humane breaſts? 
Tygersthemſclues,iftygers could performe 
Theſ: rites of funeralls, would now correct 
The malice of mankinde. 
Arg. What ſhall we doc 
| T' appeaſe the ghoſtsof our ynbury'd Lords ? (teares 
E _  Deiph, Goe fue to Thebes, perchancethe lighs, _ 
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Of weeping queenes may mooue the tyrants heart: 
Or. No,roysll Ladics, baniſh from your breaſts 
T hat Battering hope; no teares,nor prayers can moouc, 
The ruthleſſe tyrants minde ; an impious oath : 
Hath bound his crueley ;his watchmen tcl! 
The carcaſſes, and guard the place, to keepe 
Sad friends from thence: no creatures haue accelle 
To that dirc field, but beafts,and birds of prey, 
His hate is conſtant, ſooner hope Camels 
Bufru altars, or the fiends themſclues, 
| Then ſauage Creon z venture not to Thebes, 
Des. What other courſe islefe vs? Orn. To performe 

To their deare names ſuch empty funeralls 
As fortune will allow z or if that that 
Will not ſugice, goe ſpeedily to Athens, 
Thither all conquering Theſers is return'd, 
Triumphant now from th' eAmazemaer warre, 
Whole mighty armeall ſauadge tyrants dread, 
Whoſe high Heroike choughts were ne're auerſe 
From ſuppliants,and for encouragement 
To all that come, in midd'ſt of eFtbers lands 
A gratious altar,where white mercy dwells, 
Thepoore mans goddefſle, ſhaded with a grouc 
Ofſupplianc Oliues,and chalt Laurell trees. 
None are deny d to enter,but the rich, 
And fortunatez poore wretches,night and day, 
Find free acceſle, and there haue leaueto pay 
Their cheape deuotiony no ſlaine bullocks bloog, 
No Frankincenſe,nor rich eLrabzan fumes 
Do feede that altar: ſighs,and floods of teares 


Are 
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Are all that goddefſe craues ;no gold adornes 
Her humble roofes, as thoſe proud temples raif'd 
By happy Monarchs, and great conquerers, _ 
Inſtead of trophees,and criumphallrobess 
Torne haire, and widowes mourning garments hang 
About the temple, chither from all coaſts 
Vanhappy ſoules repaire, fad folke ſyubdu'd 
In warre, or baniſh'd from their natiue.ſoiles, _ 
Or thoſe, whom happleſſe errour haz made guilty.. 
There they implore, and there obtaine their peace: 
Arp.Goe you toeAthens, filter, andintreat _ 
Great Theſexs aide, whilelt I, whole fatall quarrell _ 
Was cauſe cfall this dire and mournfull warre,. 
Will ery what mercy can be found in Thebes, _ 
Desph,1o not expoſe your life to ſuch an hazard. 
Aro. What miſcheife can an humble ſuppliant feare? 
Belides my ſuite to C#eou will in Thebes 
Be ſeconded by Polynices friends. , _ 
Goe you with ſpeed to Athenr,it] faile, 
That your petitions timely may preuaile. 
And all the gods proſper your pious ſuite. _ 
eArg. May Thebes prooue gentle when Arg:4 enters. . 


Fxennt, Manet Argia, Menudtes. 


Arg. Now amfree to a&t whatl defigne. | 
ShallI expect the doubtfull grant.of Crew — _. 
Or Theſexs lingringe aide, whileſt thou, deare Lord, 

Artfoode for Vulturs ? whilſt thy funeral | 


Decreaſes daily,and thy wandering Ghoſt 
” - Perchance 
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Perchance complayning toth'infernall gods | 
. Cal'(t me vnkinde, and cruell 7 I will loſe 
No longer time, no danger ſhall withſtand 
That aR, which loue, and my chalt fires command. 
. Ext. 
Creon, Euryatee, Ianthus, /Ephyt us, 


Cre, Mooue me 00 more in that, can Ems finde 
No match 'mong(t all thenoble Theban Maides, 
Nor forreigne Princes, but Antigone ? 

To mixe the fortune of our hcuſe with that 
Inceſtuovs, dire, and fatall family ? 
Mooue me no more [ ſay. 

Eury. but good, my Lord, 

Weigh not alone her haplefſeparcntage, 

(Though that were royall, and ally*d co you 

In neere degrees) but her admired yertue, | 

In which the generall voyce of people ſpeakes her, 
As muchexcclling,as the worlt of all 

Her wretched race were infamous for vice. 

Cre. What reall vertue cuer could procecde 
From ſueh animpious ſtock ? or being borne, 
Could euer proſper. | 

Eury,, Doe noteaxeſo farre 
The iuftice of the gods, that they ſhould puniſh 
In good eAtigene her kindreds crimes * 

They haue already with dire puniſhments 
Pay'd for their proper guiltz and her rare yertues 
By theſamelaw may challenge, as a due, 


The greatclt bleſſingstharthe gods can grant: 
""" Cre, 


ed i 
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Cre. No act of hers can recompence the guilt , 

Her birth alone has brought into the world, 

' And now we 'll purge the city, e£phytre, 

. Goefinde out Oedipre,and in our name 
Confine him toCytheron;[peake it death, 
If erche ſhew within the walls of Thebes 
His ominous head, 
_ e£ph. That baniſhment, my licge, 
Is come too late, hee 1s confin'd already 
Vato his lateſt home,gricfe for his ſonnes 

- Has broke at laſt his great and (tubborne heart, 
lan. The queene lecaſta hearing that fad newes 
Beating her breaſt, tearing her hoary haire, 
And vttering ſad complaints again(t the gods, 
And fates ſeuere decrees, at Jalt eſpy'd 
- That fatall ſword by which old Laizs dy'd 
On which ſhe fell, and ended her (ad life. 
__ Cre, Wehavenoteares for her,although our lifter; 

Let all the plagues, that Thebes ſoleng has felt, 
Take end with them. None but Axtigone 

Ts now remaining of that family. 
Goe thou, [amthwsin our name command ker 
To keepe her houſe in Thebegnor tirre from thence, 
Vntill our farther pleaſure ſhall be knowne. Exie [an , 

Eury. Be good to her, my Lord,for Emmons ſake. 
What cre miſhap befall Antigone 
Heel deepely ſhare in,for I feare his loue 
I5 cooroo conſtant cre to beremoou'd. 
Rether thenlooſe him,grant his lawfull ſuite, s 
Cre, le rather grant him deaththen marriage there, 
Ear. 
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Exr. Remember hee's our ſonne,our enly ſonne, 
 Andvertieustoo,of whom theKingdome boaſts, ; 
Blaft not their hopes in him, the fate of loug 
Is irreliſtable. In 
Cre. Let e/£men know | 
Wee'll be his fate. No more Exnryaice. 


Tanthus, Creon, Enrydice, 


Tan. Antigone was lately met alone 
Without the city. None of all her ſeruants - 
Were priuy to her going, nor. yet know ..... 
Whither their Lady went. Cre. Ha ! I ſuſpect 
What ſhe intends to doe: If gueſle right 
She goes ypon her ruine. «/Ephyra, 
Double the watch,and with a carcfulleye . : 
Orelooke the knaues , this night ſhall bethy charge. 
Performe it well, and thou ſhalt fhnde reward 
Beyond thy wiſhes let nonegligence, 
No gifes,no fauour,nor reſpect to any, 
How neereſo ere to vs,make thee or them 
Slacke in your charges, as your Jiues ſhall anſwer 
OurltriReſt iuſlice, «Eph, Doe not feare meSir. 
(re. Hebeat hand my ſelfe ro make all ſure, £xenr: 


L-& 


Antigone ſola: 


| (night, 
ent. Poalttothe Weſt, bright Phebrs, andthou 
That cobb'lt mortality of light,to lend chem 
C.2 


A 
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A greater ble{ting, reſt and ſweet ropole, |, * 
Spread thy black mantle ore yon mourning fields, _ 
' Which thoſe dead Grecians ſtrew, wheretoo too long 
My wronged brother Polynices lyes 

Barr'd by vnnaturall, and injurious Thebes, 
Dead from a tombe, as lining from a Crowne. 

T his wrong mull I redreſſe, aſfift me vertue, 
And all yce gods, that fauour piety. 

] hauc'at laſt cſcapt the chrious eyes 

Of all that warche my ations, and expect 
Nought but the ſafe concealement of the night : 
Were but theſe rites perfoxm'd, not Creows ſpite, 
Nor racks, nor tortures/hould my foulc'aftright, 


Chorus T 7" "ER 


I Whatcouldth'Argolian ghoſts, thowgh once our 
Deſerue ſo-much fromvs, as thus to leſe' (focs, 
The rites of funcrall, which all mankinde | 
luſtly expeR from greateſt focs to finde? 
Why ſhould theland that'gaue them-death, deny 
Them ſepulture ? purſuing enmity 
Farther then that ? why with ſo black a ſtaine 
Doſt chou pollute the entrance ofthy reigne 
Vnhappy (reon, thwarting natures law, 

Vpon thy lelte and fatall Thebes to draw 

The hate and curſe of nations, who will make 
The quarrel[ theirs ; P/uto himſelfe will take 
Reuenge for chis great lolſe, that muſt befall 
His Monarghy, whilſttheſe Argoliaris all 


Vanburied 


ke 
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Vnburied lie, wandringahupdred yeare. 
' Exil'd from-him for-want.of; ſepulcher. 

2 Thineanger bootegnots Creep ; tis all one 
Whether the fire or putrcſaction | 
Ditſolue them ; all to natures bolome goe, 

And to themſclues their ends the bodies oye. 

If now the Argiues bodies be not burn'd, 
They ſhall when earth and ſcas to flames are turn'd, 
Earth will, inſpite of thee, recciue againe 

What euer ſhe brought forth ; and they obraine 
Heauens couerture, that halie no graues at all. 
Thou that deny'lt theſe people funeral], 

Why doſt thou fly thoſe flaughter-{mellipg fields ? 
Breathezif thou can{t,the airethis {ad place yeclds. 
"Thoſe vanquiſh'd carcaſles alone polletle _ 

The ground, and barre the conquerours accelle, 

3 Whenthat annvyance,ſhall be yaviſh'd quite, 
The wandring ghoſts will{til] remaine, and fright 
T he balefull place, plowmen ſhall feareto toyic 
In furrowes of this ill-manured ſoylc. 

This ghoſtly land of ous. perchance ſhall be 
T ane for eAvernm by pollcrity, 
And clainyd by Plvzo as his monarchy, 
Wherethouland-wandring, ſoules together fly. 
Cleare Dirce ſhall be made the Poers thearne, 
Inſtcad of muddy S:7x, whoſe fatall (treame 
The gholts ſotriue 10.be tranſporeed ore 
By chucliſh Charon to E/frapss ſhore »: - : - - + 
And rather then(o great.an hoa(t ſhould ſecme 


Exil'd from thence, it will be thought by them 
C 3 Another 
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Another Acheroy ſhall heere be made, - 

And they poſleſle their owne Eh/ran ſhade, 

I. What ſhall wedoeto cure this fatall (taine 
Vpon our nation ? 2. Nothing but complaine. 


: Aaus Tertius. 


£19908. 


M: feares haue brought me early to this place. 

YA T he night is young ; No watches yetare ſet. 

How fad and deepe a lilence does poſſeſſe (ſirange? 

Theſe mourning fields ! but why ſhould thatſecme 

Why ſhake I thus 2 Why do my coward thoughts 

Tell me tis ominous? is it not night? 

And who dares tread on this forbidden ground ? - 
The Rauens, Wolues,and Vulturs heere have fal'd 

| Their hungry mawes, and now are gone to relt, 

What noiſe ſhould I expe&;vnleſſc the Ghoſts 

Of theſe dead Greekes with querulous cryes ſhould fill 

The aire of night? what horrourthus inuadesme? 

Is it becauſe the Schreich owlecry'd about me 

Paſſing the gates of Thebes? becauſe to night 

I haue ſo often tumbled on dead men? _ 

Tut ; theſe are toyes for children}let not feare, - 

That cuer was a ſtranger to this breaſt, | 

Reigne in tt now, Buttis eAmrgonr, 


| Whom 
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Whom cruell yertue will command to nighe 
| Intoa world of danger,is the cauſc 
_ Of all my feare. Oh faire eFutigone, 
Why are thou good ?ſo excellently good, 
To make me more then wretched? you bright ſtarres, 
That docalternallie with Phabas rule 
And meaſurgtime, if vertue be a kinne 
To heauen and youzif your faire influence 
Gouerne this lower world, let not the night, 
Which 1s your time of rejgne, giue priviledge 
To murders, witchcrafts, and internall arts, 
Whileſt yertuc ſuffers, and white innocence 
Is made a prey, Ile watch the fieldsto night; 
But not be (eene,till time require mine aide. 


Secretly ſhrowded in yon Cypreſſe groue 
Ile watch what fertunes doc attend my love, Exvt. 


Menetes, Argia. 


Men; Madan, the place is neere; the noiſome aire, 

Which thoſe vnburyed carcaſſes exhale, | 

 Growes ſtronger (lill,and from that feeble ſhine, 

Which co the night halfc.clouded Cynthia lends, 

How large a ſhadethe lofty Theban walls 

Spread ore this field of death / thofe twinckling lights, 

Which we from hence diſcerne, burne in the tower 

Of Creou': cruell watch, 

eArg, Oh Thebes, a name 

Once deare to me,but now a word of horrour, 

And cgdleſſe ſorrow! yet giue leaue Centerre b 
y 


C 4 
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My husbands hearſe, and I will loue thee ftill, 
And leaue my heart for cuermore to dwell 
On thy deare ground, behold with what attendance, 
What (tate the great Adraſtus daughter comes 
Toclaime her right at Thebes ; how poorea claime 
The wronged wife of Polynices makes. 
T1s not thy wealth, nor Cadms ſtately throne, 
Nor crowne,nor ſepter that Argza claimes, 
] crave but mourning free, but death and duſt, 
And {auch abhorred duſt as thou giſdain(t 
To harbour lovingly, beſtow but what 
Tnon hart on me, and take the greateſt thankes 
| A queene can giue; and thou beloued ghoſt 
Of my dead Lord,if through theſe fields thou wander, 
|. And loue the rites that I performe to night, 
"= Dir: &t me where thy wronged body lyes. 
1/en. Madam this way, nearer the city walls 
My Lord was {laine,& there perchance he lyes. Exennt* 


- Dircus with a Torch. 


Dir. Princes /Zmon is abroad,and woe is me 
Gone with too greata confidence [ {care 
Vpon my plot, whichis defeated quite. _.. 
The watch is doubled,and moreſtrictly kept 
Then heretofore,no polliblity 
To lay them all aſſcepe,whatr he entended 
To worke vpon it,is quite fruſtrate now. 
Oh could I meete him hut to let him know 
_  Whathasbefall'n.[le range theſe Hields to find him. Exve. 
in Menates 
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Heneates and Argiawith the dead body, 


Arg. Was this the ſight was promifd me at Thebes ? 
Are theſc the triumphs of my deareſt Lord ? 
Thus to thy natiue countrey doſt thou bid 
Argia welcome ? thus dolt thou requite- 
The entertainement,that kind Argos gaue 
To theea ſtranger ? why prepar'lt thou not 
The Thebas palace to receiue thy queene ? 
But why complainel vainely ? thou alas 
Art held a ſtranger to thy natiue Thebes, 
Nay moreza foe, ts whom the cruell ground 
Denyes that common bounty,which:in death 
The meancfh creatures challenge at herhand» * 
But woe is me,t*was I that cauſ'd thy fall, 
T'was I thatmoou'd my facher co this warre, 
And all thoſe Grecian Princes ; happy elle 
Mightſt thou haue liu'd at efrgos thil with me, 
And ne're (ct foote on'this accuried ground, 
Did I for this entreat thoſe valiant Greekes 
To warre with Theber,to ſec my deareſt Lord 
Thus all dcform'd'with gore,trod downe in dull, 
And couer'd ore with flth 2 Hes, See, Madan, ſee 
The mortall wound yet gaping on his breaſt. _. 
Arg, Was thisa brot*;ers hand ? but in that name 


I findethy guilt as mpch ; Ile rather thinke 
Thou nere hadd'(t any kindred, ncuer brother, 
Nor other name of blood, which nature meant | 


A name of loue. For where are all their teares ? 
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Where is theirſorrow now ? ifnot in Thebes 

Waere haſt thou kindred ? none laments but I , 
«© To mealone is Pohnices dead, 

Where is thy mother, and thy (iſters now ? 

Whereis that good Axutigoxe,ſo fam'd 

Forpicty, whom thou ſo ofe would'l praiſe, 

And tell ſuch pleaſing ſtories of her yertue ? 


. Antspone with a Torch, 


| Ant, Aboutthis place he lyes, deare Ghoſt forgiae 
Thy Sitters flacknelle, and with fauour now 

- Accept theſe louing, chough late rites I doe. 
A Grecian Lady 2 ((o her habit (peakes her ) 
Some pious forrow brings her to this place: 


Lady the gods aſlift your piety. | 
Arg. Are you a woſull widow'd Lady too, 


That come to breake dire Creons ſauage law? 

But yet you ſeeme a Thebas ; all their bodyes : 
Haue rites of fanerall perform'd already: 

Or does your too too charitable griefe? 


| Extend to ſore vnhappy Grecian ſoule ? 
Ants. Iknow not how to anſwer you ; the man 


Whoſe hearſc [ ſeeke, was once a Theban prince; 
; But ſince his natine ſoile did proue to him 
Socruell,and vnnaturall, I dare 
/ Not call him 7hebas, Gentle Argos proou'd 
A kinder home to him, and freely gaue = 
What Theberthough due, deay'd,a princely ſtate 
With royall nuptialls ; now among theſoules os 


\ 
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Of thoſe vabary'd Grecians wanders he, 
* And till perhapps delires to bee eſteeny'd 
One of their company,hating for euer 
( Ah woe is me) the memory of Thebes, 
His name was Polynices,my vnhappys 
 Thoughdegreſt brother. Arg; Oh my heart? are you 
That good Antigone, whom I fo long 
Hane wiſh'd to ſee ? 

Ant, I am that wofull maide, 
6g. Then {ce your brother my deare husbands hearſe 
Your gricfe is mine., Ant:Pardon me royall ſiſter, 
Arc you Argia great Adraſtus daughter ? 
Let me adore the beſt of woman kinde. 
Has your molt faithfull vnexampledloue 
Brought you ſo farre,and on.fo cruell hazards 
To my dead brother?-was it.not enough 
That firſt ſo great a princelle as your ſelte 
Aduanc'd a baniſh'd. man, and freely gaue _ 
'Fhat.loue co-hic,which happyelt princes ſought ? 
But that his dire'miſfortunes euermore 
Should make your vertue wretched? | 

Arg. Dearcſt{ilter, - 
Whoſe knawledyed am proud,though thus,to mecte, 
By this true knot of cucrlaſting loue , 
Our ſorrow tyes to night, I here protelt, 
No griefc, no-Jofſe;tbat baniſhment could bring 
Did mooue ſo much ſad Polynices heart, 
As parting from thy. deareſt company. 
Nonameto him'was halfe ſo deareiin Thebes, 
No nameſo often as eLutigone 


Would 


{ The Tragedy of Antigone. 


Would his {ad tongueto-me alone repeate, 
 Antigo, And witaneſfe all yee facred deities, 


Though Polymices from his natiue Thebes 

Were baniſh'd longzyet from a (ifters heart 

The loue of thee could neuer beexil'd, 

Nor Twebes withoutthy preſence pleaſing to me. 

How ofc haue I ypon - Cytheroxs mount 

 Appeal'd my fathers anger toward thee ? 

_ And dolt chou thus vilitethy (iſer heere ? 
Oh my wrong'd brother ? Arg. Oh my deareſt Lord! 

When firlt at Argos | beheld thy face, 

It was deform'd with blood,and wounded then, 

Yet then I lou'd it ;fortune to my loue 

Shew'd theeat firſt a youu ſpeRacle 

As nowat la(t, deareſt Antigone 

My brother Tydes met him chen at Argor, 

Both ſtrangers there, before affinity 

Had made them brothers,in a mutuall rage 

They fought ; but all the blood that then was drawne 

Seem d bur a ſacrament, that did confirme f di: 0 

' Theirafrer rareand vnexampled loue, 
Anti. Ay me, how different was jnfrom the loue 

Which heere anaturall brother ſhewYeo him! . 

' Argor, how tarre doſt thou diſgrace our Theber . 

Jn natureand in honour ! Herne. Royall Ladyes, 

"The night growes old, and danger threatens vs. . 

Be ſpeedy now © theſe obſequiesperform'd, - - «- 

You may with morefecurityenioy - 


Each others mutuall lone,and then diſcourſe 
Of Theber,and Argos ; danger,and the time 


Will 
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Will not permie it now z not farre from hence 
Are many fragments left of funerall fire, 
Where Thebaxs haue beene burn'd ; thoſe letvs vic, 


And:then retire from this vahappy place. 


Fphytne with the watch. | 

| (theplace 
e/E£ph.V Vhere did(t thou ſee thoſe lights? T.About: = 

V'Vhere Polymces body lyes. e/£pb. If any 

Haus there perform'd forbidden obſequies, 

They cannot farre eſcape ; purſue with ipeede ; 

Sparenone z you know your oath, and penalty. 


eEmon, and Dircus. 


e/Em. The watch is vp,and with a winged ſpeede 
Purtucsthoſe lights,which my prefaging ſoule 

Tells me attend en faire Antigone. 

Should what I feare prooue true, they muſt nor ſeize her, 
If all perſwaſions, promiſe of reward, . 

Nor gold preuaile not, the deare cauſe will lend 

This armea ſtrength aboue mortality. Exennt. 


Creon, TJanthne, 


Cre.. The watch is diligent; they doe not know 
ThatI amin the field- ax, No'fare, my Lord. 
For your diſguiſe is perfe, and no notice = 
VVasgluen trom mege all. Cre. YVhat thipgs are theſe? 


Two 


The Tragedy of Antigone. 


T wo hag gs paſſe oner the ſage. 


lan. Witches,my Lord, that come toexerciſc 
On theſe dead bodyes that beltrew the field 
Their damned arts ; herein the depth of night 
With incantations,and abuſed herbes 
They turne the dead's pale faces to enquire 
And heare the horrid eracles of death. 
Thy iofernall gods ore maiter'd by their power, 
Or elſe perſwadea by ſome piety 
V hich pleaſes chem,deny theſe witches nothing 
Which they requelt,the ſoules of thoſe dead men 
Are forc'd t' obey their charmings, and returne 
 Backeto their ancient priſons, to reucale 
To theſe dire haggs the ſecrecies of fate 
And things to come. Cre.l[le follow them lanthas, 
And know what fortunes ſhall attend my reigne, 
Ian, Ahgood my Lord vic not fo bad away, 
You haue at hand, a nobler mcanes to know 
 Thetrutirof all ; the old 7wre/ias 
Taught from the wifedome of the gads abouc, 
Who by a magike more diuine and pure 
Surueyesthe courſe and influence of the Rarrs,z 
And in that glorious booke reads the event 
Ot fucure things,rather cepaire to him, 
Let him prepare a ſacrifice, and aske 
The pleaſure of the gods: (Fe, Tut tut Jamba, 
Aftrolog'is vncertaine,and the gods 
In myſtike riddles wrap their anſwers vp. 
/ 


« 
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But he that dares with conhdenceto goe 
Enquire of deaths blacke oracles below 
In plaineſt termsthe certaine ruth ſhall know. Exeant 


2. Haggs: 


I» We come too late,nor can this field 
To ys a ſpeaking prophet yeild, 
, Thecarcaſfles, whoſe cold dead tongues 
From whole,and yetynperiſh'd lungs, 
Twixt hell and vs ſhould hold commerce, 
And be the blacke interpreters 
Of Stygian caunſells to relate 
The hid decrees of death and fate; 

Thoſe carcaſſes I ſay are growne 

Corrupt, and rotten cuery one, 

Their marrow's loft, their moittur's gone, 
Their Organs parched by the ſunne, 

Thar there the Ghoſt drawne yp from hells 
Darke entrance,nought, but broken yells, 
And diſmall hizzings can afford, ; 
Not oneintelligible word. 

2. Butfrom this field of ſlaughter] 
Haue gather'd vp atreaſury, | 
As dead mens limms wet in the raine, 

Cold pelled tongues and parched braine, 

The ſlimethat on blacke knuckles lyes, 

Shrunke ſinnews, and congealed eyes, 

Bitt from their fingers nailes ore growne, 

And from young chinns pull'd ſpringing downe. Y n 
c 
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- Fleſh bit by Wolues I tooke away, 
And robb'd the vultur of her prey. . 
Where Thebaxs tuncrall pyles had made, 
I did the mourning fire inuade, 
And there blacke raggs with aſhes 611d, 
And coales cn which their fat diſtill'd, 
I gather'd vp,and tookefrom thence 
Halte-burnt bones,and Frankincenſe, 
| And ſnatch'd the fatall kindling brand 
From out the weeping parents hand, 

x Once more lett's troterhe fields about 
To findea freſher carcaſle out. 
And ſpeake a charme that may affrighe 
All piouslouc from hence tonight, 
Leſt we by funcrall rites do loole 
\ What Creons cruelty beltowes. 


The 3 Haggewith 4 carcaſſe, 


2 By Creovs trembling watch I bore 
This new ſlaine carcaſle, bur before 
I brought him thence, grip'd him round: 
The filletes of his lungs are ſound, 
His vitalls all are (trong and whple 
To entertaine the wretched ſoule, £4: 
Whom forced furies mult atfright 
Backefrom heil to vs to night, 


Enter Creon, Iantbus. 


Cre. You wilc interpreters of fate, that looke 
With 
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With iuſ} contempt downe on that ſmall allowance 


Of knowledge, which'weakt human breaſts polleſle. 


Whoſe ſubtle eyes can penetrate thedepth 
Ofdarke Aueraus ſecrets,and from thence 
Enforce an anſwer fromth"obeying/finds. - 
Let me from yoar deeperkiltbe-guided now- 
To know thi afſarancevf my tature ſtate: 
It is a King that rn; aodrmre bro | 
_ Whoſe powerhasgiwn yotirart thisfurcheragice, 
By my cemmand theſe carcaſſes haue 1yen | | * 
Vnburlſed heexefar you copriftiſe on. Ty. 
If Creon then deſcruc icat your hands, --- | 
* Reſolue mo of my fate. /27pYouhaue your wiſh, 
This carcalſe thallrelateie-ydo nor feare | - 
To heare him ipeake *what herbs hauc you prepar'd ? 
I. I heerehauegather'd.allin one, 1 
Thepeifonous gelly of the moone, 
Mixt with ſulphur of the night, 
Libbaxd8 banggand Aconite,:.. 
From ightidradeBenbanesCypreſſ bough 
From nightiſhade,henbane;Cypretle boughs, 
-Mougll Going Secures I-haue ſoughe, 
And fromeach bariefull brood haue brought 
What ers cpald aide to.our worke giue, 
Skinns ſtriptfrom horned.ſhakesaliue, 
The Lyxxe: bowells;blood of froggs, 
The Schreichowles eggs,the foame of Doggs 
The wings of Batty, with Dragons eyes, - 
The Crowes blacke hae tine lyes 
In.Eaglcs neſts, and R__ round, 


That 
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That when the Occanebbsare found: 

3. Enough, but I toadde totheſe ſo knowns 
And vulgar helps of our greatart, haue gone, 
And found ſuch ſimples, whoſe concealed aide + 
No witch ere v{'d-or tremblir$ god obey'd. 
Theſſatiaes valleys, Golcbos. ſhore, 

Nor Libyan quallid ſands with Gorgone gore 
Bedew'd and ſprinkled, nereproduced juice 

| That couldſo much cnthrall the dcitycs. 
When firſt I pluck'd thernin.yon gloomy vale 
The furies ſhreik'd, andHecate grew pale, 
As [oath to haue ( in thatabhorred ground) 
The power of ſimples,and their weakenelle found; © 

2, Then let vs now employ their powerfull helpe. 
What place doc we deligne for our blacke worke? 
1. There is within Cit&erons hollow fide 

A darke,and ſquallid caue;where day nere peep'd, 
Nor euer light,but light by,magike made... 
Shot through that diſmall aire ;pale mouldy filth 
Bred there by drery night orcſpredds.the place. .. 
The mouth of Texerm,that balefull bound: '. -., 
Twixt heauen and wenn 16 nothalfeſo blacke; ' 
To this ſad caucth' accultom'd fiends afcend, - 

| And thinke themſelues ſtill in their proper place. 

But Ghoſts,chat newly paſt 4nernm lake, - 

Shun the aſcent,and though by vs inuok'd, 

T remble toenter to that placevnknowne, _ 


And finde ahell more horrid then their ownes 

2. Then thicher let ys beare this carcaſſe hence; 
at darke place; 
Nor 


——— ww _— 


3- No, no,we ſcorne the helps of th 
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Nor is it honour to ourart to finde, Y 
- Bue make a darkenetfe fit to ſerue our.ends, 
Wethat can forcea Magike light to glide 
Through cloſeſt yaults,can force in ſpite of day 
A miſt ofnight to riſe, which all the raycs 
Ofburning Phabas ſhall want power to ſcatter. 
Oh would it were not night, but that the ſunne 
Rode in his height of ſtrength; how proudly then 
Might we performe our rites,and make it knowne, 
We vic not aatures darkneſle but ourowne. 
x- Lett's goe no further then zthis place ſhall ſerue?. 
3- Apply your ointments to the body,whilelt I 
Prepare,and ſpcakea charme ſhall quickly call 
Th' affrighted ſoule backeto his manſion. 
Cre; My ioynts beginneto tremble,and 1 feare 
As much the meanesof knowledge, asth' cuent 
Of what came to knowe 
1an, How full of blacke | 
And balefull horrour is this art of theirs? _ 
Would | were well from hence , let me hereafter. 
 Ratherremaine in endleflce i 
Then purchaſe knowledge 


ledge by ſuch meancs as theſe. 
3. Sad King of night, whoſe balefull Monarchy 

T he (till repaired ruines'ofmankinde - 
Through cuery ageencreaſe; chat greiy'{t alone 

To ſee the heauenly gods for cuer free 
From death's a(ſaults,and thy ſubieRion. - _ 
Old formleſſe Chaos, thou that would't daface = 
Natures whole beauty quit difioint her fabrike, 

C 


And ſwallow vp inda e confuſion ho 
9a C D 2 ( Toa 
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Ten thouſand worlds z thou {quallid ferriman 
Of ill Anernm ; thou Chree-headed porter z 
You ſnake-hair'd ſiſters, puniſhers of guilt, 

As you would gaine our aid, or feare our rhreats, 

Whip back againeinto thigypper world 
That new-fled ſoule, which did of late inhabite 
This pale and ghaſtly ſcate, but-if in vaine 
Oa youl call;thou wretched wandering Ghoſt, 
Not yet tranſported ore the burning {treame, 

But doom'd to exile for an hundred yeares, - 
If erue rewards can tempt thee,once againe 
Enterthy ancicnt priſon, andinlicu 
Ot ehat ſhore pennance, | will make thee free 
(Relcaling all thy tedious banifthment ) 
Of faite E:/awr ; with ſuch powerfull rites 
Ile giue thee buryall,asno Magicke ſpells, 
Nor 1ncantations ſhall for cuercall = 
Thee backe,nor trouble thineeternall reſt; 
Relate to Creon King of Thebesthe fate 
T hat fhallattend his reigne. Te. The carkallc (ticrs- 
_ Cre. The face retaines pale death , yet ſecmesto liue- 


The carcaſſe ſraker. 


Thy death is nearez yet etethou dy 

A great and ſtrange calathity” | 
Shall ſeize thy houſe,and thou in woe 
Shalc thinke the fatail (ifters ſlow * 
In giuiog death, deſiring the _ 
Thy reignes ſhort date had ſhorter becne 7 
Yct thou atlaſtin death ſhalt bane =» | 

| | (Though 


v 
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( Though thou denid'lt it vs ) a grauc. fals, 
Cre. Shame on your damned arts , it does notly 


Within the power of fate to worke thismiſcheife. | b 
las, Belecue it not, my Lord lett's quit the place, 
And from the wiſe T ire/ias leeke aduilc, Excunt. 


r 


e/Emon, Dircu, 


Em. Dircas, ſhee's gone, and I am worſe then dead, 
Oh would the villaines armes had had the power 
To haucdiſpatch'd me quickly, 
Dir. Good my Lord, 
Take faicer hopes, and liue ; cail not away 
The Kingdomes ioy; what cruelty can touch 
So ſweet a vertue as Antigone ? 


Retire with me 1cdto yon little houſe ; 
le there binde vp your wounds; you bleede too falt, 


And hecdes mult faint before youreach the walls. 
The wounds [ tooke arc ſcratches. 
Em. tonelt Dircas, 
Whnt cre can erc my body haue without 
Thi: preſence of my ſoule ? Dir. Delay not Sir. 
Their goodnelle will protet them: what other Lady 
Was that with her ? «£m. It ſeemesit was Argia 
Dead Polynices wife, Adraſize daughter, - 
Or elſe ſome grace or gaddelle inchat ſhape 
Came to conſort with good Hntigone. 
Dir, Wandering about che ficlds to finde out you, 
I met with witches, impious haggs,that came 
As [ ſuppoſe, for execrableends _ 


D-3 Thefc 
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There to abuſe the bodies of the dead. 
Oh partiall fates,oh too injurious night, 
Can theſe cſcape, when piety muſt ſuffer ? 

eAem. A faintnelle ſeizes me, I prithee Dircrus 
Let me haue ſpeedy newes. 

Dir. You ſhall my Lord. 
When I haue dreſt you,lle to court,and thence 
Bripg you a true and {witc intelligence. Exenn; 


Chorus eAroinarum, D eiphile, 


Cho. By what new wayes of pgriefe ſhall we 
Our widow 'd loſles fignifie 2 | 
What ſtrange expreſſion can become 
A woe ſo ltrangely burdenſome? 
No howles, no ſhreikes,no voice of woe, 
Not tuch as widow'd turtles ſhew, 
Nor ſuch as Philowel,when ſhee 
High ſeated on a poplar tree, 
Sends {weet ſad notes through th' aire of night, 
Wailing the husbandman's deſpite, 
T hat reau'd her of her deareſt neſt, 
Our loile cannot be ſo expreſt. 
| No, nor by actions, ſuch as are 
- Therending of diſhenel'd hairec, 
Or beating of our breafts; theſe all 
No more then death andfuncrall 
Can ſhew; but in our husbands'we 
Receive a greater injury 


The*Fragedly of Antigone. 
Then death had dene;thecomman rite . 
' Of funcrall barr'd in deſpite. 

Deiph, Ceaſe widowes longer in that fcaine 
To waile,or 'gainlt the fates complaine 

For funerall rites ; but ynderRand 
Great 7 heſeur,whi ole victorioushand 

In conqueſts neucr yethas faild, 

Is he, with whom we haue preuail'd 

For aide ; and thinke what action 

He ondertakes already done. 


He will revenge on Creon's head 
The wrongs that we haue ſuffergd. 
Our deare LordsGhoſts ſhallytghted be, 
Then ioine your voycesall mez 
And in triumphant ſongs letvs 
Renowne the noble The/ere. 

Cho, Theſers is he, whoſe warrclike lad 


Defends mankinde in cucry land 

No leſle by tyrants fear'd and knowne 
Then was ws fairc Alcwmenges ſonne. 
T was he,whole juſt rcuenging ſteele 
Subdu'd,and made dire Schin- feele 
The ſelfe-fame torturein higdeath - 
By which he cooke from others breath, 
When trecstogether bowedywere, 
And parted thence againe,did tearc 
Poore wretches, but by T heſeshe. | 


Wasforc'd totaſt that Tragedy... FE 
Dei \ Froerufer that indniimanthiaſs: : > bag 
(Mon ter ofnature paſt Et: TR 
f Qt | 
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That made all paſſengergvwvhom he * *--;! . 
Surpriſ'd within the woods;to bee || 
By an vnheard of cruell-fport; \ 
| Srretch'd longer out,orelfe catſhort,. 
To fit their ſtature to-hisbed, 
By Theſew hand was conquered, 
Anddoomed then himſelfeto dy 
By the ſame kinge of cruelty. | 
Cho,'T was he alone that did ſet free i 
Athens from that fad ſlauery | 
| Which C94 tury,for the Tefle 
Of his belou'd Audrogggs, | 
Had broughtrhem to gawhen w it hele w 
He ſcap'd the LabyrirWMand flew 
Feirce Minotanraus, that had becne + 
The monſtrous itJue ofthe Queene 
P a/iphae Whom vnnacurall 
Prodigiout luſt had madeto fall 
Before « Bull ; che monſter held i 
Both ſhapes,and her fouleguile reveal*d.- 
Detiph. Againſt a farre worſe monſiet now : 
The noble Theſaus armesto goe, . 
Inhumane Creox, that denyes - 
To worthieſt ſoules due oblequyes, 
And, what thoſe monfters-would not doc, 
Does after death his hate-parſne. 
Cho, Oh let thatſtillvitorious ſwor 
Be now as prefperous, and afford 
To wicked Cre the-iult meede - 
Thatis deleru'd for ſuch a deede. 


* 
» 
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But'tis againſt all holy lawes |.) - 
' To doubt ſucceſſe in ſuch a caulc, 


_ Aus, Quartus, 
Ephytus, (reons Direnay2 Antigone, Argia, 


Ap nos Polynices body is enterr'd | 
By theſe two-Ladyes, whom I apprehende 
Tuſt as the deede was done; nor did themſclues - © 
Deny the faQ.. Cre. One | ſuſpeRed (tiil, 
And1 am glad | haue her , wharsthe other ? 
erg, T he wofull widow of. that wronged Princ. . 
Who ſtay'd behinde my .countreymen, te doc 
Thoſe rites, which-loue,and picty tequir'd -- 
To my dead Lord; if that be-indg'd a crime 
Tis ſuch a crime as I profefle,and boaſt. - | 
Cre. Arc you Adraſius daughter then? 4rg.The lan 
Cre, You are our priſoner now; take her, Janthae, 
Into your culicdy:chis falls out firtly, oy, 
Theranſome of this Princeſle will come well 
To fill our now-exhaulted treafury.,. 
But thou a Theban boxne, bound to obey - 
Our crowne apdlawes, what fury-moou'd thy brea} 
( Diſloyall maide ) roſcorne our edi (o 7 
Anti. No otherfury then the loue of yertue, 
And reyerence of thegods,moowdme to this. 
Whieh wer't to doe againe, notallthe power 
Of hell, andeyrants ſhould affright me from it. 


C#* 
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Cre, Hasguilt embolden'd thee ? is this th' excuſe 
Thou mak'| co me ? wh. 
eAut. Creon, Let impious as 
 Seeke for excuſes ;I nos can,norwill 
So wronge the cauſe ofheauen and piety, 
As once topleade a fond excuſe for that, 
Which is my merit, for that a& T ſay. ' 
Which by direQion-from the gods themlelues 
I haue perform'd- | 
(re, Is diſobedience merit ? 
Ordo the gods command ſubiefts tobreake 
The lawes of Princes ? Ant. Yes,their wicked lawes, 
Which thware the will of heaven, the rule of nature, 
And thoſe pure principles, which human breaſts 
Did at eheir firſt originall deriue | 
From that Ccleſtiall eſſence : Such a law 
Was-this which I haue broke, in giuinge rites 
Of funerall to Pelymices hearſe, 
My deareſt brother, this diſobedience Wo 
Thy feruants ( durſt they ſpeake ) would iuſtifie 5 
But forreine nations,and all future times 
In ſpite of eirantsthreatnings ſhall commend 
What I haue done,and though I dy for this 
Vniuftly now, yet the infernall indges, 
Whoſe ſentence no mortality can ſcape, 


But muſt co all eternity ſuſtaine, TY 


Shall from their iuſt vapartiallvrnes beſtow 
Endlefle rewards beyond my ſufferings farre. 
Cre. To thoſe infernall iudges ſhalt thou goc, 
And thanke my charitable doomegthat ends == 
| Thy 


J— —==wwwr _——_ 


The Tragedy of Antigone; 


Thy ſoule to ſuch great happinefle, if thou 

, Eſtceme it happinetle, and doe not feare 

What thou wouldlt ſeeme to wiſh. © 
eFnts, No, tyrant, no 

Death cannot praye a puniſhment tome, 

Whole life was noughe but ſorrow z ſree'd from this 

Vnhappy world,in tother I ſhallcome 

Moſt yiſh'd,and welcome to my fathers (ight, 

And that deare brother, for whoſe ſake I dy. 
Creo, Thou ſhaltbe banifh'd from the light of day, 

Nor then ſhalt thou immediately haue poxcr 

To ce that other world thouſo defir'f}, - 

Tanthas, till our farther pleaſur's knowne 

Guard ſafe Argiaer perſon; 4ephyrus ; 

. See preſent execution done ypoR 

Amutigone z withourthecity walls 

There is a new digg'd tombe,where neuer yet 

Lay any funcrall ; in that encloſe 

Amipore aliuc,and barre it faſt 

As thou entend ſt coliue, there let her pray 

To thoſe infernall gods ſhee ſo adores, . 

To keep her there,or take her quickly thence. Exit Cye, 

D#r.Oh blackaccurſed deome;oh my (ad fate, 

That muſt repore this newes to noble Armor, 

And with that breath deftroythe beſtofmen, Exi: Dir: 

Argi. Furyes hane left their darke-abodes,to dwell 

In human ſhapes on earth; there could not cl(e 

Liueſnch a monſter,one ſo.oppoſite | 

To heauen and goodneſlc,as curf'd {cop is. 

Ah deareſt,deareft (lifter, did the farey 


Differ 
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 Differre ſolong our wiſht acquaintance heere 
To make vs mecteſo wretchedly at lalt ? : 
Anti. Weepe not deare lifter ; your calamity 
Adds to my ſufferings more: why were not all 
The miſeries of Ca wotfull houſe 
Confin'd within our (clues, and bounded here 
In fatall Thebes fyhy ſpread they ſo,to make 
T he belt of ſoules partaker ? happy elle, 
And fafe for ever had your vertue liu'd 
Admir'd in wealthy Argo/,had you nere 
Nere knowne the ſad aftinicy of 7hebes. 
Arg. Why didthe tyrant thus diuide our ſufferings? 
The tombe,where thou art cloſ'd,had beene to me 


More plealing then a palace. 

Ants, Heauen forefend ; 

May the inlt gods hercafter recompence 

Argiaer vertue with a happyer loue 

Then Polynices was,and happier friends 

Then Thebes can giue,doc not lament for me, 

Nor feare the corments of my lingring death, 
I am prouided of a remedy 

Thatſhall delude the cruelty of Creon. 

Farewell my dcarelt e/£wor ,whoſe lou'd preſence 

— Morethen the light of day afflicts my ſoule 
To looſe ſo ſoone, farewell where ere thou art, 
Till in the other world we mectcagaine, 


£99901, 


Exeunt. 


e/£em. No newes of comfort, or diſcomfort yet ? 
w - Forgiue 


) 
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Forpiue me faithſull D&rcws, if my ſoule 
My louc-ſicke ſoule vniultly doe accuſe 
T by diligentcare, and thinkethee flacke ; my heart 
Tillchy returne is [tretch'd vpon the wracke, 
A racke of torturing'thoughts,more painefull farre 
Then eyranny ceuld wiſh,or foes inuent 
To puniſh foes, doſit thou delay, becauſe 
The newcsthou bring is ill ? if-my faire love 
Be dead,or doom'd todeath, why dov'ſt thou keepe 
My ſoulefrom her Geleſtiall company ? 
If all bewell———but oh preſumptous ſoule 
Checke thattoo happy thought againe; I know 
My fathers nature is ynmoouable 
Io all reſojucs,and this bound by an oath. 
Sodeepe,ſololemne,and inuiolable 
As erc't be broke'will breake this heart of mine: 


\ Enter Dircuw 


See here he comes, emma ay me, 
Thy very lookes haue me before Pop... 
Thy tongue can betheir (ad interpreter. 'Y 
No newes but black could force a fouldiers teares. 
Antigone is dead, - ' Foe 
Dir. Notdead,my Lord, | 1, be 
Butlines among the:dead. £m. How man?Expound = 
This Anigmatike ſorrow. Dir. In atombe, 


'Whereneuer more ſhe ſhall behold the day - + 
Nor Phebw (plendour, by che Kings command, 


bi faire Awigeneenclol'daliue—- *  Þ 
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To our preuention; I muſt fpend no time 
Inthinking now; altaQion is requir'd. 
Thus it muſt be ; be ſpeedy faichtull friend, 
Runne to my mother,and with allthe vowes, 
And vehement proteſtationsthat thou can'lt 
From me aſſure her,if Antigone "oY 
Be not releaft in time, it (hall not ly 
In allthe power of earth eo ſane my life. 
Her loue 1 feare not, though my father now 
Haue ca(t his frowne ypon me, to this place 
- Returne againe with all chy ſpeed, whileſt I 

Deuiſc ſome other meanes if that ſhould faile, 

Dzr- Feare not my care,my Lord, bue let me craue 
(By your owne worth [ begge it, and chat fanour = 

Which you were cuer pleafed to reflect 

On my poore ſernices )till I returne, 

Attempt no other courſe, I will be fpcedy, 
Anditperſwaſions of ehe queene doe faile; 
Vvcell findea way to ſaucthe princeſlelife, 
But'tisa deſperate way, and multbev('d 
The laſt of all. .£»..Oh comfortable Dorcas, 
Do but afſure me that,and | ſhall owe (27s 
| More then my lif&;and all my fortunes to thee 
[* Vpon mine honour, [le not ſtirrefrom hence | a 
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The Tragedy of Antigone! 
Till thou retura&,npr ſtay thee now enquire | 
. , MoreoftheplotsDw.l willout-fiy thewinde; Ex; 
e/£w9, Cloſ'd vpaliuewithin a tombe to ſtarye. 1 
Oh horrid cruclty, I would 1 could- 1 
Forget whoſe crime it weregthatmy free hate 
Might not be check'd by duty.toa-father. 
Should I approuc his aftion,'twerea ſinne = 
So great 'gainſt yertuc,as no timecould pardon 3 
Should 1 condemne je, I muſt then abhorce 
Th' offegdor,and that piety forbidds; 
Oh why ſhould piety,and yertue ſtriue ? 
T hat piety, which I{o much admir'ds 
In faire eLxrigone,my elferranſgreſle 
In louing her crofſe tomy fathers will. - 
Yet inobeyipg him I muſt approoue 
Her piety,or elſe condemne mine owne. 
What thoughts will reigne in this diuided breſt,”. 
Till Dsrcxs doe returne ? bue courage heart, 
More firongis he,that can his doubts deferre. 
Then hethatknowne calamities does bearc, _Exvt: 


| Chorng of old muews. 
Oh ſmnooth thy frowne at lal;gre EY 
I; mootn thy rrowne af. iait,great queene 0 
Letnot bv 1 aan 4 i 
The dire effe&ts of thy too mindefull wrath : 
What could the wretched Seweles offence, 
Or poore Alcmenss crrour moredeſerue , | 
Then they chemſclues haueſutfer'd from thy hand? 


 Orif ſacceedinghranches needes mult bicede 
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The Trapedy of Antigone: 
For parentsfaults, beforea goddefſawrach 
 Canibeappeaſ'd,could not Ateonr wounds 

jr mans madgneffe,' Þwower wofull death, 
Nor pitti'd Oedipus hisfall ſaffice Mi 
2. Could not the ations of teat Herenler, 
Nor Bacchus glorious deedes,which all mankinde  - 
For euer ſhall renowne; weigh downethe crimes | * 
Oftheir vnhappy morhers,and ſuchcrimes, 
As only Tones reliftetſe power could force? 

3 A feircer warre by farre now threatens Thebes * 
Then that which old Adraffus with'the aide PRO 
Ofall his raſh confederatescould make, 
The mighty Theſexd;whioſe'ajl-conquerin hand 
No Kingdome yet with ſafety could withſtand, - 
Arm'd with a caute;in which the prayers wind NY i i 
Ofnations joyne, is marchingrowards vs. '! +> 
- TI. Invaine,alas, didwe expeRanend © =. 

Of this dire warrezwhier both the! princes dy dy" 48] 
When th" Argineifled,uſt:our owne coun BY 
Become our greiie #'and draw ypon y8now 
- Agreater ruine then ourfoile had done ? 

2. It muſt, it mutt; fince Creoxr ctuclty, 
Moftynexpecd,barbarous cruelty | 
Will haucit ſo, oh friend;Icould believe, - -- 
Were not the noble-fewon Greenrfonine, | 
And heireaappareneto our Diadem; ! NR 
We had beet heppifure Fave beenoſabdud 
Then broughtby'vicory ro (uch obedience, 574 © 3 
- 3 Trilefriendzthergs all our eruſkthe gods. in-nought 
But that braue prncee veer hope | PONY 
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The Tragedy of Antigone. 


Ofany future fauggy to redrelſe | 
; The miſeries, which we ſo Jong haue felt. 
But forthis immioent, nay preſent danger 

What were we belt co doc? | 

I. Aduife the King, 5 
Rather to thangeþjs-purpolſe,then expoſe 
His weakened Kingdometo. great Theſes fury. 
Though he ſhould proouc ncuer ſo obſtinate: 
Better that any one for good aduice 
Should ſuffer from hNakrychen the land 
In generall ſhould ſmart, 2, You counſell well, 
But who ſhould-bethe man? 3. There's none ſo fit 
As old Twef that moſt holy man, 
Taught from the geds abouc,whoſe words by all | 
Our Thehan Princes haue becne long eltecm'd 
As or acles,him Creon will obey. 

1. Thenthither letvs,and with him aduiſc 
Howto redrelle our preſent miſeries, © 


AQtus Quintus, 
Enridice, Dwcu, 


Hat was my feare before, | thought my ſonne 
Too farreinloue to beare,with patience, 

His Ladies death, and therefore did entreat (moouw'd 
The King with teares,and fighs,that would hauc 
Arocke of flint, but hee more hard then rocks, = 
Deafer then Northerne _ with ragerepul{'d My 


The Tragedy of Antigone. 


My oft repeated ſuite,and noway P: 
W hat molt I fear'd is proou'd,my fonne will dy 
For he has vow'd neuer to pardon her. 
Dir, Muſt I eeturne the Prince this killing newes f 
Eur, No gentle Dircws, (tay alittle while, | 
Twill cotbe long before the King returne, 
He mooue him once againe: & 
Der. Your highnefſe pardon, 
Not for the world would I delay thetime— 
Vpon vncertainties; I feare 1 haue __ 
Alrcady flay'd too long: My quicke returne 
Is th only meanes to kcepe the prince aliue. 
Pleaſe it your highneſſe then when Tam gone. 
To moone the King, and feare not, gratious madam, 
The Princes life a while how cre. Exit Dircis. 
Eur. Farewell, ' 
True faithfull Dirc,all the gods aflilt 
Thy good catents, and blctlethy loyalty. 
| Enter Creoy, 
Cre. What,weeping (till? 
Eur, Would I could weepe my ſelfe 
Like Nzobe to marblc,and become 
' A wofull tombe co Emer, whom my womabe 
With fates diſaſtrous brought into the world, 
My vertuous e/£men. Cre. Whygis e/Emondead ? © 
Ew, Why doe you aske,that meane to murder him? 
Cre, Howtmurder him ? Eur, Yes in e Antigone h 
His moſt infeparable Ioue, {re Muſt then 
Thy audacious giglot, live ynpuniſhed, 
' To braue a Kivg ? | | 


The Tragedyof Antigone. | 


Emnr, Were ordain'd to kill 
, Vertues true ſeryaiite,and controll ber lawes? 

114 DZEnter Threſlary Chorus ſeuum, 

Tir. Whereis theking ? 

Cre,. Hee's-heere. What miſchiefe now 
Com'ſt thou to,ygter, never from thy. congue 
Flowd any ropes Ti, A guilty:man 
Was neper pleaf'd with trath,bur heare me,(* cor. 
I cometo thee {entifrom. the wrathfullgods = 
Tolet thee know thy guile,and puniſhmenc. 
Great plagues from-heauengif 7ire/ias + 
Truly divine,are.threaten'd 'gaivit thy houſe. 
When I for thee ynthankefull map prepar'd 
A ſacrifice within,the open'd beaſt. ; 

No (ignes bur ſad and fatall did afford. 

None but th' inferoallgods deign'd to appeare. 
Theblood was blacke, the burningentrailes gaue 
No flame atall, but darkely did conſume, . 

Mouldring away:to aſhes,and with blacke 
Vaſauoury ſmoake clouded the fearctull ayre. 
Vnto our augury nobixds atall 
But ſad,and balcfull birds of night appear'd. 
Nor to our orizons-jyould th' inyoked gods 
Vouchſafe an anſwer, butin fignes alone 
Declar'd their wrath. The cauſe of theſe their threats 
Againſt thy houſeis for thy cruelty, . 

To good Antigens, and if ſhe dy 
Theſcplagucs will ſurely fall, 
Ewmr. Canwe auoide them, | 


By ſparing her Tr. The gods aboue zelent | 
© 26 £ 
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The Tragedy of Antigone. 
At humane penitencezand heate theirpra y Er8, -" 
Nor like the fiends are they inexotable. 

Eur. Nolongery Creen,thalrthou now deny me 


wu} 


Since heauen is 10yn d with my petſtion. 7 ov 
Tir. You are not conſtant in perſiſting thus,” * 


But obftinate. Ew. Now I renew my luite. 

Cbs. In which we bend ourknnes, releaſe, O king, 
For T bebes, for Emons ſake;that yertuous maide, = 
And fo prevent a feirce and erueV/warre,' - /** T me 
Vouchſafe to grant our ſuite, and'/giue v> leaue ©!” '- 
To bury thoſe dead Grecians inthe field, p 

Cre. No more of them ; thatlaſtmuſt notbe grarited, 
For our commang[ispalt too farrealready, 9h 
And muſt be jultifi'd,not changed how. LE 
But for the life of that Antigens, -* . 21 * 
Alchough ic cannot faite well with our ilice - ad 


hf 
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. * To pardonherrebellious ſftubbornnelle, ' 


Yetſhee isthine Emrydice, to thee ''''- 
Do wereferre her wholly ; takethis ring, 
And abſolute powerto diſpole of her, 
Eicher co pardon,or to puniſhments 

Enr, The godsreward thee for't ; Ie goe my ſelfe 
And bring her oue withſp eedefrot that ſad place; 
Heauen grant that griefe bins not alrcady kill'd het.” 


N; _—_ Creons 


Nu». To ares,my Lord, if any a armes ſo ſoons + 
Can reſcue Thebes from quicke deſtration, © 


The mighty Theſews threatens you at hand. 
 Creone 
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The Higgedyof Antigone: 
Creoy,;1VVhyletiuniicome:tShould I cſteemerhername 
Of. hae luthebpggebcarcictfiould fright '/ - ©» 
- 'Mefrom myconflatt.refolucion ?..:. ; 
Haue our late eaaqueſts, haut che overthrowes 


Of eArgaand GAgrene taught the world 


Nothing. of.vs? looke on yon purplefields - ' | 
Witch ſlaughter dy'd, and learne what Thebes can doe, 
Where Capaneanyanid Rout Tydews | | 
Parthenopem and: Hippamedan' . 1 

Ly weltring in thets goces,and ſhould-wethen:;- | . .; 
So tremble.at the threates-of The/em?.) 1 
No power. mult-daunt me z 'tis not Kingly naw 
:Vpen conftraigt to change my-rovgh.deerec- 
Though I reſented now; though my ſoft breaſt 
Weremoou'd with piety, yet thought of honour 
Would conquer that,as now.ir conquers feare, 
The feare of Theſews hand; nor hauel Icfe 

A place for wiſedome now it comes too late; 


* I mult preuent or mecte my inſtant fate. 


Dercus Aemon, (ſceme 

Dir. Yonder's the rombe,my Lord,which thoughit 
Too hard,and ſolid for our ſtrength to force, 
I know a place will open preſently. 
eNem, Then let ys breake this wealthy Cabinet, 
And take from thencea icwell, which the ranſoame 
 Ofallehe Kings on carth would be a price 
To poore to purchaſe: Knew'lt thou,happy.cauc, 
Or knew the world what true ynualew'd wealth 


Thy bare vnpoliſl'd boſome did containe, 
EP E 3 They 
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The Tragedy of. Amipo..c. 

- Thou would'ſt deſpiſe the richefttewples rexr'd® © 
On MarbleColumaes, and highroofd wich-yold; 
To thce would meh with adoratiotiicome'' (107) 54 + 
As to a place more ſacred then the caus ) | (60 51 
That nouriſh'd Cretan [owe,then Bacchus Niſe, 

Or the Ocrean Moune,from whence in flames” + - 
The great 4lides mountedto thesky.!! i [1 il 
But | forget my ſclfe,l firſt maſt know! + > 515! 
Whether I live or no ; for imthatcaue, '* - > 1 -ibh lh 
Not hecre does Em breath.” Antigone» : 1l2ys [> 

Azti, Who calls «Antigone? is it my Aenan'® 7 
eFem. Dircws | liue z heard(t thou that heavenly 
Which hasinſpir'd a happyer life intome -* '(yoice 

Then my ereation did. Lets looſe no time 

In this ſweete dulineſſe, Dir. Ile ope the tombe-. 
Immediatly,my Lord. eLem, Sad Thebes adicu, 
Ile fade ſome happyer countrey to conuey 

My enuy'd treaſure to, Poſleſt of her 
I ſhall be richer then the Theben crowne 
Can make me ſpeake how fares my fairelt loue ; 
Shall we be gone? vr. I would, my deareſt 4emoy, 
Begone with thee rather then liue ; but fate 
Too cruell,fate preuents it- 

Aem. How ? what fate 

Can let our journey, if tay loue conſent? 

Ants. I love thee, Aewon,betrer then my lite, 
And neuer truly wiſh'd to liuetill now, 
But now I cannot line; 

«Aem, Oh doe not mocke 
My ioyes, Awrigene, or if thou doelt nor, 


{be 1 ragedaydf exuuguny,” 
Tell me what ſad diſaſter can befall. 

Anti. That (ad diſaſter is befall'n already, 
Fearing the paines thatſuch a lingring death 
Might bring ypon mel haue tanealteady 
A gentle poiſon downe, which long before 
'Gainft ſome ſuch dire occa(ion.I prepar'd, 

I feele it worke ; my vitall ſpirics faile. 

My deareſt loue farewell, Liue long and happy ; 
Let fate hereafter recompence to thee 
What ere her cruelty *gafnſt me has wrought, 
Hem, No fate can make me happy, Iam loſt 

Beyond her cure. Dir. Whatend of tragedycs 
Can wofull Thebes for euer hope tolce 
Aﬀteer this ſorrow, Oh [ more then feare 
The Princes fury ; | 
Aew, Her white ſoulc is fled. 

What vnſubſtantiall bubbles are the beſt 

Of humane joyecs ? how from the top of all 

My hopes and comforts in one fatall minute 
Has enuious fortune throwre medowne againe 

Into the depth of miſery, and woe. 

Oh fortune how extreme thou art in all 

Thy fauours and thy frownes! 

Dir, Molt noble prince, 
Colle that ſtrength of man, which all the world 
Expedts from you,and arme your (elfe to beare 
With fitting patience this calamity. 

The paſliue fortitade is great and noble 
As is theaRiue, Aem. Strixethart ſtring no navrc, 


Doe not in vaine torment a deſperate man : 
E 4 With 
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With thy dull counſel : Tis as pollible' | '- | 
Thou ſhould'ſt perſwade a dead man to ariſe - 
Aﬀeer his ſoule is fled, as me to line. Pers + 
Now ſhee is dead, [doe conjure thee Drew 
Py all the louecthou bearſt me, by that faith -  ' > 
Which I have ever found and prizd inthee, 
Toleaue me heere- 
Dir. My Lord,l will obey ; 
And thus I take my leaue, Dyo; 
Aem, Toocruell Dsrcus. oe: 
Was I not miſerable enough before, 
But thou muſt lozde my ſufferings with thy death ? 
What cauſe hadd'ſt thou to dy ?thou haſt not loſt 
A loue, why ſhould my lofle extend fo farre 
As to the ruine of ſo braue a friend? 
Thy death has iniur'd faire Amtigoxe, - 
And madea ſtrange Diviſion in my gricfc- 
For all che ſorrow which this breaſt could hold, 
Was dueto her before-I muſt encroach | 
Vpon her right in ſpending teares for thee, 
My brealt's too narrow for ſo great a price, 
And mult be quickly open'd, Thou pure foule 
Of my e4nt5gone, which (till furviu'lt, 
Though this faire palace be demoliſh'd quite 
By deaths vngentle hand,thou heaucnly ſubſtance, 
True obiedt of achaſt, and ſpotleſſc loue, 
Thy eAemes comes ; and frem theſe bonds of nature 
Flyes forth to mecre thee inthe other world, 
To wedd thee there;to finiſh there the rites 
Oflong-crotÞd loue, and taſt cternall ſweetes; Dyes, 
lanihia. 


Jexthur, eAqpbytw, Earydice, A 


Tay, Olthorrid (peacle {fee Aephbytis, Patyans f 8,02 
The Prince, &ntigone, and Direxs dead it»  » 
eMepb: Allidead ? Ew i'Ay tne; JUTE TE 33.53 366 | ' 
Jan, Looke'to-rthe Queene;the ſownes:': .''' © (her 
Aephy.  Alasxismore then'(p; cold deathhas ſeiz'd 
I tearc, beyond retonery, Lett's in, Mya 1 
And certifie the King, who.now'may ſee. '. |. 
| Thedirecficas of his raſh cruelty; i: 1-1 1151s - 
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The, Our warre's already ended;and/thedeath 
.Of ſautge(Foon,whcſe direſonte is fled!!:: £30, 
To pacific the- Argiver watidritng ghoſts; 
Hath (afisff d'6vr iuflice, heere we ſheath (+ 
- Our (wordapaine, and freeyour towne from feares, 
And now enterre with firting obſequies :*'( '' © 

The Caccaſſes ofall yourſlavter'd foes-- 

Let cruell Creox too,though he at all 

Ncſerue it notyhaue rites of funcrall, 

Cre, Thoſe pious rites will we performe with IOYs 
Andthankes to mighty The/##, may the Gods. 
Afiſt thee cuer ; and great Hercules 
Beholding thy braue ations from the sky 
Reloyce, and not diſdaine at all to be 
_ Elteem'd thy zquall by poſterity. eb 
The: Send backe e4rgi« to her father's court ? 

| Wit 


The Tragedy of Antigone:. 


 Withfaire attendance ; and tis left to you 
To _ the Theban fceptcr where tis due« 
Cho, Thebes humbly bowes to mighty Theſens, 
' And layes her crowne and ſcepter at hisfeete. 
«* The. No ; (tilllee Thebes be gouern'd by her owne; © 
VT was not our warres intentianeo entheall'.. 
Your land, but free it from atyrants yoake 5 
;- And to preſerue the conquer'd,not deſtroy rhem, 
 Wedrew the ſword of iuftice,net of conqueſt, 
Ambitiouſly to ſpread our Kingdomes bounds, 
But to auenge the Jawes of nature broke ;.. - 
. Thisac being done,Theſexs is peaceagaine. 
Souldiers march on to Athens. Thebex adieu. 
Now lee mankinde enioy a happy peace g 
Ohlct no monſters breede on earch,to glue - . . | 
Themſelucs wich human ſlaughter,let no theeues - 
- »' Tafeſt the woods; no tyrants Raine theeities-. 
_ With blood of innocents but if ſuch monſters 
' . Muſtneedesbe bred to plaguethe wretched carth, 
*'Gainſt nature,and her holy lawes to riuc, 
Lee chem appeare while Theſes fs aliue. 
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